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olet
Vallant corporation, which
founded and which was the
Bourco of his wealth, has falled.

CHAPTER

his

IT—-11o  voluntarlly

tho corporation,

CHAPTER IIl-His entlro
[pcwem!lons conzist of an old motor car,

whito bull dog and
Englectcd estate In Vieginla,

CHAPTER IV—Ifo learns that this es-

‘tate camo Into the famlly by royal grant
tho possession of the

and has been In
‘Vallants ever since.

CHAPTER V—-0n the way (o Damory
eourt he meets Shirvley Dandrides, nn nn-
burn:halred besuty, nnd decldens
48 golng to lke Virginla fmmensely,

[}
.

CHAPTER VI-An old negro teils Shir- |
Joy's fortune and prodicts great troublo

ifor hor on account of o man.

CHAPTER VII-1Tnele Jefferson, nn old
merro, takes Vallant to Damory courl.

CHADTER VIII-Shirley's mothor, Mrs
Dandrldge, and Major Rristow exchingm
reminiscences during which It Is revenled
that the major, Vallnnt's fathoer,

thand of Mrs, Dandridge In her yvouth,
Bassoon and Vallant fourht n duel on her
account In which the former wns killed,

CITAPTIR TX—Vallant
court overgrown with weelds and oreep-
lers and the boildings in 0 very much
moeglected condition,  Unele Jefferson aml
s wife, Aunt Duphne, are cngnged as
Hervants,

CHAPTER N--valiant oxplores
aestral home,  Ho is surprised by g
hunting party which inviules his on
He recognlzes Shlrley ot the
piLrty,

finds  Damory

fotee,
hemd o the

" Just then from the rear of the house
céame o strident voico:

Yoo, Raph'el!  Take yo' han'w
outer dem cherries! Do’ yo' know of
yo' swallahs dem ar pits, yo' gwinuvler
hab ‘pendegectus en lump up en die?”

The sound of a slap and shrill yelp
followed, and around the poreh dashed
an infantile darkey, us nude as a blpek
Puck, with his hands full of cherries,
who came o a sudden demoralized
stop in the

“Ralph!"  thundered the doctor,
“Didn't 1 tell you to go back to that
kitchen?"

“Yes, sul,” responded tha Imp. “DBut
yo' didn' tell me ter stay dar!™

“If 1 see you out here again ™ roared
the doctor, I'll tie vour cars back—
and grease you—and SWALLOW
you!" At which grisly threat, Lhe
apparition, with a shrill shriek, turned
and ran desperately for the corner of
tho house,

“1 hear,” said the doetor, resuming,
“that the young man who came to lix
the place up has hired Unele Jelfer-
gon and his wife to help him, Who's

responsible for that interesting intor-

mation?"

“Rickey Snyder,” said Mrs.
“She's got n spy-glass rigged
a  sugar-tree at Miss  Mattio
and she saw them pottering
there this morning.”

“Little limb!" exclabued Mrs, Gif-
ford, with emphasis. “She's as cheeky
s o town-hog, | can’t imagine what
Shirley Dandridge was thinking of
when she brought that low-born child
out of her sphere”

Something like a growl came [rom

up in
Sua’s
around

the doctor as he struck open the
gerecn-door, Y 'Limb!" 'l bet ten
dollars she's an angel in o codar-

tree at o church fair compared with
some better-born young ones I Konow
of who are only fit to live when
they've got the scarlet-fover and who
ought to be in the reformatory long
ago. And as for Shirley Dandridge,
it's my opinion she and her mother
and a few others like her have got
about the only drops of the milk of
human kindness in this whole aban-
doned community!”

“Dreadiful man!” saild Mra, Qifford,

gotto voce, us the door banged vicious. |

ly. "“To think of s being born a
Southall! Sometimoes 1 can't believe
e

Mra. Mason shook her head and
smiled, “Ah, but that isn't the real
Doctor Southall,” sho said, "That's
only his shell,”

“I've heard that he has another
plde,” responded the other with

guarded grimoness, “but if he has, 1
wlgsh he'd manage to show il some-
times."

Mrs, Mason toolk off her glasses and
wiped them carctully, “I saw it when

my husband died,” sho said sofltly,
“That was belore you came.  They
wero old friends, you know., Ile was
glck almost o year, and the doetor
used to carry him out here on tho
poreh every day in his arms, like o
child, And then, when the typhus

camae that summer among the negroes,
he quarantined himself with them-—the
‘only white man there —and treated
and nursed them and buricd the dead
with his own hands, Il It was
ptampe !l out, That's the real Doetor
Southall."

The rockers vibrated in silence for a
moment. Then Mrs, Gifford said: I
never knew before that he had any-
thing to do with that duel, Was he
one of Vallant's scconds?”

"“"Yes,” sald Mrs. Mason; “and the
major was the other, 1 was a little
girl when it happencd, I can barely
remember It, but it made a blg sensa-
tion,”

“And over a love-aifair!” exelaimed
Mrs, Gifford in tho tone of oneo to
whom romance was daily bread.

“I suppose it was,"

For a time tho conversation lan-
gulghed, Thon Mra, Gifford asked sud-
denlv: "“Who do you suppose ghe

CHAPTER I—John Vallant, n rlch so-
favorite, suddenly discovers that the
father
prineipal

turns
over hls private fortune to thoe recalver

remalning
Damory court, n

| linen,

it hoy

and g
jman named Sassoon, wers rivals for tho

cuibarrassing foregrounl. |

Mason,

, could have been?—thie girl behind that
| old Valiant affair.”

Mrs. Mason shook her head. “No
one knows for certain—unless, of
course, the major or the doctor, and I
wouldn'l question either of them for
worlds, You see, peoplo had stopped
gossiping about it before I was out of
school, There's Major Dristow at the
gate now, And the doctor's just com-
ing out again.”

The major
with a

wore a suit of white
broad-brimmed straw
hat, and a pink was in his button-
hole, but to the observing, his step
might have seemed to lack an accus-
tomed jauntiness,  As he came up tho

path  the doctor opened his  ollice.
“How do you feel this morning, Ma-
jor.”

“1eel?’ rumbled the major; “"the

way any gentleman ought to feel this
time ot the morning, sah, Like hell,
sah.”

The doctor bent his gaze on the
hllarious bLlossom in Ltho other’'s lapel,
“If 1 were you, Bristow,” he said
seathingly, ©1 reckon U'd quit galivant-
ing around to bridge-fights with per-
fumery on my  handkerchief every
evening. ItU's the devil of an example
to tho young."”

Tho rocking-chairs behind tho
gerecning  vines  became motionless,
and the ladies exchanged sarreptitious
smiles, U the two gentlemen wero
aware of cach other's sterling quali-

| tles, thelr mutual appreciation was in

its expression, and,
mysteries, cloaked
In publiec the doctor
was wont to remark that the major
talked like o Caesar, looked like a
plooo-tiner and was the only man ho
had ever seen who could strut sit-
Ung down,  Never woere his gibes so
barbed as when launchod against the
major's white-waisteoated and  patri-
clan calm, and conversely, never did
the major's bland suavity so nearly
approach ai undignified irvitation as
when receiving the envenmmed diarts
ot that accomplished cynie,

Thp major settled his blnek tle,

inverse ratio Lo
as the Elueinian
before the world,

"A

I'ttle wholesome exerclse wouldn't be
a bad thing for vou, Doctor,” he sald
succinetly,  “"You're looking a shade
pasty today.”

Clexercise!
viciously, as he
Bleps.  "lla, ha!
cise—Ilazvinge out

the  other
pounded down the
I suppose you exer-
to the Dandridges

snapped

onee a4 week for i julep, and the rest }

of the time wearing out good cano-bot-
toms and palm-leal fans and cussing
at the heat. You'll go off with apo-
plexy one of these days.'

“Uoshall dr they're seared enough to
call you,” the major shot after him,
nettled, Bue the doctor did not pause.
He went on down the street without
turning his head,

The major lirted his hat gallantly
to the ladics, whose presence he had
Just observed,

“Do sit down, Major,” said Mrs, Gif-
ford.  “"There’s o question I'm
dying to ask you. Woe've hnd such an
interesting conversation, You've
heard the news, of course, that young

Mre. Valiant s coming to  Damory
Court ™
The major sat down heavily, In the

brizht light his faee seemed suddenly |

mdde and old,

"Not! the lady's tone was arch
“Have all ihe rest of uy really got
ahead of you for onee? Yes, it's true
There's some ono there getting it to
rights New  here's  the  question.
There was a woman, of course, at the
bottom of the Valiant duel, I'd never
dream of asking you who she was.
Hut which was it she loved, Valiant
ur Sassoon?"

CHAPTER XII

The Echo,

When the major cuntered his room,
Jerchoam, his ancient body-servant,
was dawdling about putting things to
rights, his seamed visage under his
white  wool  suggesting a charred
stump beneath a erisp powdering of
snow,  “ledge Chalmahs done  telly-
o ter ax yo' ovah ter Glahden Hall
ter suppah ter-night, suh,” he said.

“Tell him not tonight, Jerry,”
the other wearily,

snld
“Somo other time”

The old darky ruminated as he
plodded down to the doctor's tele-
phone,  “Whut de mattah now? Ile

rob dat ar way-off-yondah look ergen,”
Ho shook his head forebodingly,

Tho major had, indeed, a far-away
look as he sat there, a heavy lonely
figure, that bright morning, 1t had
slipped to his faco with the news of
the arrival at Damory Court, He told
himself that he felt queer,

Suddenly he seemed to hear elfin
volees close to his ear:

“Which was (v she loved?
or Sassoon?”

It was so distinet that he started,
vexed and disturbed,  Really, It was
absurd. e would be secing things
next!  “Southall may be right about
that exercise,” he muttered: “1'1 walk
more.”  He began the projected re-

Valiant

form without delay, striding up and |

down the room. Dut the little volees
presently sounded again, shouting like
gnomes inside a hill:

“Which was it?
soon 7"

“T wish to God I knew!" said the
major roughly, standing still, It sl-
lenced them, but the gound of his own

Valiant eor Sas-
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voice, ‘as ‘though It had been a pre-
concerted signal, drew together a hune
dred Inchoate Images of other days.
There was the wellordered garden of
Damory Court—it rose up, gloomy
with night shadows, across his great
clothes-press agalnst thoe wall—with
himself sitting on «a rustie-bench
smoking and behind him the candle-
lghted library window with Beauty
Vallant pacing up and down, waiting
tor daylight, There was a sun-
lighted streteh between two hemlocks,
with Southall and he measuring the
ground-—the grass all dewy sparkles
and an early robin teetering on a
thorn-bush, REight — nine — ten — he
caught himsolf counting the paces,
Heo wiped his forehead, Between
the hemlocks now were two flgures

facing each other, one twltehing un.
cartainly, the other palely rigid; and
at one side, held streen-wise, a ralsed
umbrelia, In sowae ghostly way he
could see right (krough the latter—
gee tho doctor’s hand gripping tho
handle, his own, outstretched beyond
its edge, holding a handkerchiof ready
to flutter down., A silly subterfugo
those umbroellas, but there must be no
actual witnesses to tho final act of u
“gentlemen's meeting”! A silly eoda
the whole of it, now happily out~
grown! ‘Tho scene blurred Into a sin-
gle figure huddling down—hndding
down—

“"Which did she love?' The major
shook Iia hoead helpiessly, It was,
alter all, only the echo, become all
at once audiblo on a shallow wowman'’s

Hps, of a question that had always
haunted him, It had first come to him
on the heels of that ducl, when he
had stood, somewhat later that hate-
ful morning, holding a saddled horse
before tho big pillared poreh. It had
whispered Wself then from every mowve
Ing leaf. “Sassoon or Vallant?" If
sho had loved Sassoon, of what use the
letter Valiant was so long penning In
the Illbrary? But—it it were Vallant
she loved? The man who, having
sworn not to lift his hand against the
other, had broken his sacred word to
her! Who had stained the unwritten
codo by faclng an opponent maddened
with llquor! Yet, what was there a
‘'woman might not condone in the ono
man? Would shoe read, forglve and
gend for him?

Tho major laughed out suddenly,
harshly, {n the quict room, and looked
down ns if he expected to seve that
Jdettor st lying in his hand, But the
laugh could not still & regular pulsing
sound that was in his cars—elfin like
the volees, but as distinet—the sound
of a horse's hoofs going from Damory
Court,

He had heard thosn hoof-beats ocho
In his brain for thirty years!

L ] L] - L] L] L [ ] L ]

Till the sun was high John Vallant
lay on his back in the fragrant grass,
meditatively watching a bucaneering
chicken-hawk draw widening elrcles
agalnst tho blue and listening to the
vibrant tattoo of a “"pecker-wood™ on
a far-away tree, and the timorous wet
whistle of & bob-white, The whole
placo was very quiet now. For Jjust -
ono thrilling moment It had burgeoned
into eound and movement: when the
sweaty horses had stood snorting and
stamping in the yard with the hounds
seampering boetween their legs and the
riding-coats winking like rubies in the
early sunshine!

ITnd she recognized him

ng  the

| smudged tinkcrer of the stalled cart
Just |

“8She saw me drop that wretehed brute
thirough tho window,” ho chuckled. "I
eonld tako oath to that, Nut she didn't
givo me awnay, true little sport that

the was, And sho won't, 1 can't
think of any reason, but I know, Was
sho angry? 1 wonder!” .

At length he rose and wenl back
to the house. With a bunch of keys
he had found he went to tho stables,
after somo difliculty gained access,
and propped tho crazy doors and win-
dows open to the sun, The buflding
was alry and welllighted and con-
talned a dozen roomy box-stulls, a
spacious loft and a carriage-house,
The straw bedding had been unre- !
moved, mice-gnawed  sncking  and
rotted hay lay in the mangers, and the
warped harness, hanging on its pegs,
was a smelly mass of mlldew and
decay. He found a stick, mowed away
tho festooning cobwebs, and moved
the debris piece-meal,

“There!” ho saild with satinfaction.
“There's a place for the motor—If
Uncle Jefferson ever gets it here.”

It was noon when he returned, aftor |
a wash-up jn the lake, to the meal
with which Aunt Daphne, in a costume
dimly suggestive of & bran-meal poul-
tlee with a gingham apron on, regaied
him, ¥ried chicken, corn-bread so
soft and fluffy that it had to be lifted
from the pan with a spoon, browned

potatoes, and to s surprise, fresh
milk,  “Ah dono druy ouah ol' cow

iovah, suh,” explained Aunt Daphne,
“'"Caso sho gotter bo milked, er she
run dry ez do Hed Sea fo' do chillon
ob Tzril” |

“"Aunt Daphne,” Inquired Valiant
with his mouth full, “what do you eall '
this green thing?"

"Dat?  Dat's jes' turnip-tops, suh,
wid er hunk er bacon in do pot, Laws-
er-me, et cor'n'y do moe good ter see
yo' glt arter it dat way, sub. Reck'n
Yo' got er appertite! Hyul, Hyuh!"

wr

i have,

ever, it suggests unwelcome
tlons.  Aunt Daphne, how long do you
estimate o man can dine liko this on
—waell, say on a hundred dollars?”

LS Al

ot hun'ed dollahs, suh?
right pmart heap o' money, decd ot is)

Well suh, 'pen’s on whut yo' raises. |

Ef yo' raiges yo' own gyarden-sass en
chick’'ns en aigs, Ah reck'n yo' kin

live longah dan dat ar Methoosalum, |

en still hat mos' of it in de ol' stock-
in"."
“"Ah! T ean grow all,thoso things

LAURENS, ‘S

| Relief
Dat's er

jmyself, you think?"
“Yo' cert'n'y kin,” sald Aunt Daphne.
1“Hy'ybody do. De chick'ns done peck
[to” deyselves en de yuddah things—yo’
|o'ny gotter ’courage 'em en dey jes’
Jgrows."
| Vallant ate bhiy dessert with a
\thoughtful smile wrinkling his brow.
iAs he pushed back hls chair he smote
.his hands together and laughed aloud,
“Back to the soll!"” he sald,) “John
{Valiant, farmer! The miracle of it is
ithat it sounds good to me, 1 want to
iralse my own grub and till my own
|soil. I want to be my own man! And
'I'm beginning to see my way. Cropa
lwill have to walt for another season,
but there's water and pasture for cat-
tle now. There's timber—Ilots ot it—

on that hillside, too. I must look inte Zenith of typewriter progress.

that.”

He filled his pipe and climbed the |
There |

stalrcase to the upper floor.
were many bedrooms with great four-

posted, canopled beds and old-fash-

'loned carved furniture of mahogany |
and curly-maple, and in one ho found !
in great cedar-lined chest filled with |
Ibed-linen and napery, In these rooms |
'wore more evidences of decay, The !
ibedroom he mentally chose for his |
lown waa the plainest of all, and was
inbove the library, fronting the vaga-
'bond garden, It had a great black
desk with many giass-knobbed draw-
‘ers and a book-rack.

He Mngered longest In a room
'whose door was painted The Hilarlum.
It had evidently been a nursery and
schoolroom. Here on the walls were
many shelves wound over with net-

works of cobwebs, and piled with the
oddest assemblage of toys. There
were school-books, too, thumbed and
dog-cared, from Tirst Reader to
Caosar's Qallic Wars, with names of
small Vallants scrawled on their fiy-
leaves, He carefully relocked the door
of thls room; he wanted to dust those
toys and books with his own hands,

In the uppor hall again he leaned
from the window, sniffing the far
flung scent of orchards and peach-
blown fence-rows, The soft whirring
sound of a bird's wing went past, al-
most brushing his startled face, and
tho old oaks seemed to stretch thelr ;
bent limbs with a faithful brute-like
yawn of pleasure. In the room below
he could hear the vigorous sound of
Aunt Daphne's hard-driven broom and
the sound flocded the echoing space
with a comfortable commotion,

He went to his trunk and fished out
a soft shirt on which he knotted a
looso tle, exchanged his Panama for
a slouch hat, and whistling the bar
carolo from Tales of Hoffmann, went
gaily out, “I feel tremendously allve

today,” ho conflded to the dog, as he
tramped through the lush grass. *“If
you seo mo ladle the muck out of
that fountain with my own falr hands,
don’t have a fit, I'm llable to do any-
thing."”

His eye swept up and down the
slopo. *“Thero probably isn't a finer
site for a house in the whole South.”
ho told himself. “The living-rooms
front south and west. We'll get
scrumptious sunsels from that back
porch, And on the other slde thoere's
the view clear to the Blue Ridge.”

He skirted the lake. "Only to grub
out some of the lilles—there's too
many of them—and straighten the
rim—and weed tho pebble margin to
glve those green rocks a show, TFII
build o little whart below them to dive
from, and—yes, I'll stock It with
Apotted trout.”

Ilo was but a few hundred yards
from tho house, yot the sllence was so
deep that there might have been no
habitation within fifty miles. All at
once ho stopped short; there was a
gudden movement in the thicket be-
yond-—the sound of light tast footfalls,
as of some one running away,

Ho made a lungo for the dog, but
with a growl Chum tore himself from
the restraining grasp and dashed into
tho bushes, *“A child, no doubt,” he
thought as ho plunged In pursult, “and
that lubberly brute will scare it half
to death!”

Ho pulled up with an exclamation.
In a narrow wood-path a little way
from him, partly hidden by a wind-
'fall, stood a girl, her skirt transfixed
with o wickedly Jagged wsapling. He
suw instantly how it had happened;
tho windfall had blocked the way, and
she had sprung clear over It, not
noting the screened gnear, which now
‘held her as effectually as any rallroad

. splke,

In another moment Vallant had
renched her and met her face, flushed,
half deflant, her eyes a blue gleam of
smoldering anger as sho desperately,
almost savagely, thrust wild tendrlla
of flame-colored halr beneath the
broad curved brim of her straw hat.
At her feet lay a great armful of cape
Jessamines,

A little thrill, light and warm and
Joyoud, ran through him, Until that
instant he had not recognized hos,

(Continued Next Week.)

Cheek Your Aprll Cough
Thawing frost and April raing chill
you to the very marrow, you catch
cold—hend and hings stuffed-—you are
feverish-—cough continually and feel
miserable— you need Dr, King's New
Discovery. [t soothes lnflamed and fr-

| ritated throat and lungs, stops cough
I never guessed i before, |

and it's & magnificent discovery. IHow- |
reflee- |

your head elears up, fever leaves and
you fecl fine, Mr. J, T, Davis, of
Stickney Corner, Me., “Was cured of
a dreadful cough after doctor's treat-
ment and all other remedles falled.
or money back, Pleasant-
ehifldren ke i, Get a bottle today. hoe
and $£1.00 at vour drugglst,

DBlucklen's Arnlea Salve for all sores

Have you seen ‘he “White Beanty™?
If not, come to our store and let the
Hovsler  Man  show  you how the

Hoosler saves steps,
9. M, & B, I, Wilkes & Co.
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The New Typewriter
OLIVER No.

4

AMAZING MODEL-—The

OLIVER No. 7—a typewriter of superexcellence,

with automatic devices and refinements that mark the

and easy action.
nth power.

A marvel of beauty, speed

Typewriting efficiency raised to the

The OLIVER No, 7 embodies all previous Oliver innovations and

new sell-aeting deviees never before seen on any typewriter. A leap

moadvanee which places The Oliver ten years ahead of its time.

wmazed,

tion,

hetter serviee,

Aeencies throuehout  the

The new model hos more improve-

ments, refinements and new nses than
W ean even cimeriate here,
The “coshioned kevboard” with “an-

chor keys” and the new automatice fea-
tures ean less work for tho hands,
Tess strain on the eves, Tess manual
and wental etffort,

With all of these masteriy moechan-

ica] improvements we have naudae the
machine more beautitul anl symmei-
rieal,  From o every  standpoint The

OLIVER No. 7
cellonee., ;
Nothing you could wish for has bheey
omittcd, The new deviees, relinements,
Hnprovements and conveniencees found
on the No. T represent an enormons
ontlay and vastly inerenses its valne
the price has not heen wdavanced one
penny,  We shall even continue  in

attains superlotive ex-
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So

smooth in action, so light 1o toueh, so casy to run, that experts are

A model that means to the typist delightful ease of opera-
A model that means a higher standard ol typewriting, longer and

The No. 7 is now on exhibit and sale at all Oliver Branches and

Tnited States,

GEAgRIm BT

AnG ATy
ey, [palvitar

force our popular 17-Cents-n-Day pur-
chase plan, the siime as on previous
Oliver models,

The OLIVER No. 7, equipped with
vhe famous Printype, I6 desired, with-

out axtra charge.

Yon owe it to yoursell to see thoe
new machine before you buy any type-
writer at any price. Note its beauty,
speed and easy aection, its wonderful
anutomatic dedvices, Try it on any
work that is ever done on typewrit-
Tery it on many kinds of work
that no other typewriter will do

It Ig a signifieant fact that the type-

Ywritel that introdueed sueh epoeh-muk-
Hng Innovations as visible writing, vis-
ibl

reading, Printype, ete., should be
(it fiest to Introduce automatle meth-

ods of operation,

THE
Olivor Typewriter Company

CHICAGO

Oliver Typewriter Bulding

HighestQualityPainting

If a High-grade Job of Automoblile, Carriage
or Bugg s Painting is wanted we can do it.
Paint Sho w, clean quarters, free of dust.

HIGHEST GRADE PAINTS

And Varnishes put on by an expert painter.
would like for you to see some of our work be-
fore having your painting done.

W.B. BRAMLETT’S SONS

GENERAL REPAIRING

New

We

One teaspooniul of medicine and t
—in what

{,pricc 25h cents). There you are

qals

A startling statement bilt a true one in this case.

your owil Frolllld feed (cost about 3 gents* equal,
1ey do for your animals and
pounds of any ready-made stock or

fi

clieve it, try it out! Buy, today, a.can of-~

STOCK & POULTRY
Bee Dee MEDICINE

Changes feed luto tonic—Makes it resalt-producing.

pounds of rite for & {rlal packag
AT S

also our 32 page, Hlustra-
ted book, fully explaining
Its uses. Address:

Bee Dee Stock Mediclne
Company,
Chattanooga, Tenn,

wis,—two
iltry tonic
ott don’t

2Bc, BOc and $1. per can,
At your dealer's,



